138            THREE YEARS IN MANIPUR

June, July, and August went by. Day by
day came letters from my husband at
Manipur full of all the little details which
went to make up his life there, and never
a dream of future trouble arose to disturb
our peace of mind. The only thing that
rather worried my husband was the approach-
ing departure of our only neighbour, an officer
in the 44th Ghoorkas, quartered at that time
at Langthabal. Since the regiment had left
in the winter of 1888 for Burmah, we
had never had more than a wing of it back
at Langthabal, and in the winter of 1889 it
was decided that the troops should be re-
moved altogether, and our escort increased
from sixty to a hundred men under a native
officer. But this decision took some time
to effect. Barracks had to be built in our
grounds for the accommodation of extra men,
and these took time in building. So that it
was not until January, 1891, that the garrison
at Langthabal departed.